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creatures for whom, in this world, there can be no release save in
complete destruction.

It is most unlikely that she ever spoke to Mirbel of this private
and festering sore. But it so happened that, though there was no
particular reason why he should share the special bitterness of a
woman twenty years his senior, he did suffer from a wild sense of
anger against the Fate that had made him what he was. That he was
a Mirbel, the heir to a patrician name, made it all the stranger that
he should be animated by so hostile, so stubborn a feeling of resent-
ment against all ordered living, against all constraint where his own
happiness was concerned. Hortense Voyod was well aware from
what poisoned source her own hatred proceeded, but for no con-
sideration in the world would she have imparted this knowledge to
Jean, though she could have done so had she wished. The young
man, on the other hand, had no idea why it was that everything in
life seemed hateful to him with the exception of one young girl
whom he would probably never see again, and a priest who repre-
sented the very object of his detestation.

Perhaps Hortense Voyod would have reached her goal less easily
had not Jean been an instrument ready to her hand. But the under-
standing which grew between them from the occasion of their very
first meeting, the link that bound them so tightly together, facili-
tated her manoeuvre. No longer was it necessary for her to feign a
sympathy, which, in fact, she genuinely felt. The youth had
walked willingly into her spider's parlour and seemed to take
pleasure in the consciousness of his imprisonment. -No trickery on
her part had been necessary to attract him thither.

It was the abbe* Calou's habit to go into the church each evening
with the object of -finishing the reading of his breviary before the
Holy Sacrament, and he stayed there until dinner-time. As soon as
he was out of the way, Jean used to leave the Presbytery by the
door which faced away from the main road, and make his way
round the outskirts of the village. It was not necessary to go into
the shop at alL He could reach Hortense's house by jumping over
the fence which surrounded the kitchen garden.

Even had he not wanted to avoid meeting stray customers,